' The 'ft age die 

Qx. Say then who doeft thou meane (ball he her Ring j 
King. Eiicn he that makes her Queene,who ftiould clle j 
Qu. Whac thou? 

Ktxg. I,euen I, what thinke you of it Madam ? 

Qu. How canft thou wee her ? 

King. That I would learne of you. 

As owe that were be ft aquaiitted with her nwnaor e 
Qh. And wilt thou learne of me? 

King. Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother! 

A paire of bleeding hearts , thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yorke, then happ.ly Hr? will wcepe, 
Therefore prefent to her, as fometiraes Market 
Did to thy Father, a handkercheffe ftcept in Rutland) blood, 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to louc. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a (As : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vncle Riuert, yea, and for her fake 

Madeft quicke conueiancc with her good Aunt June. 

King, Come, come, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu, There i* no other way, < 

Vnleffe thou couldft put on fomc other fnape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King . Inferre faire England) peace by his alliance. 

Qu. Which fhe (hall purchace with ftill lading warre* 
King Say that the King which may command intreats. 
Qu Thatathcr hands which the Kings king forbid. 
King. Say (he {hall be a high and mighty Queene. 
Qu,Vo waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will lone her eucrlaftingly. 

Qu but how long (had that title cuer laft ? 

Kmc, Sweetly inforce rnto her faire liuesend, 

Ou . But how long faitely Ihall thac title laft ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature leogthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell and Rjchard likes of it. 

King. Say I her fouera'gRc am her fubiect loue. _ 

Qu But {he your fubica iotas fuch fouetaingtie. 



' of Richa td the Third. 

Vine Be eloquent in my bchalfc to her. 

(h'hn honeft tale fpeeds beft being plain dy could. 

Tm. T 1>« i" pWne “.racdl her my lou.ng talc. 

0# Plain® and not Honcft is to harfli a tti!e, 

Kit* Madam your reafons are too {hallow and to quicke, 

, of o no my reafons ate to deepe and dead : 

Taodeepe and dead poote infants in there graue, 

Haroe on it ftill {ball I, till faeart-ftrings break*, 

H i Now by my George my Garterand my Crowne- 

0« Prophatn’d,di{hounor d,and the third yterped. 

Km, I fwete by nothing, 

Qu. By nothing for this is no oath, 

The George propbain d,hath loft hi* holy honour : 

The Garter blemiftit, pawn’d his Knightly Tertue .♦ 

The Crowne vfurpt dilgtac t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be bclecued, 

Sweare then by fometbing that thou haft not wrong a. 

King. Now, by the world: 

Qu, Tis full of thy foule wrongs : 

King, My Fathers death.* 

Qu. Thy felfe hath that dilbonor d • 

2f/w£,Then by my felfe. 

Qu, Thy felfe,thy felfe mifufeft : 

Kvig, W hy then by God : 

Qtt. Gods wrong is nioft of all : 

If thou hadft fcaf d,to breake an oath by him, 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beenc broken, nor my brother flaine. 

It thou hadft feard to breake an oth by him. 

The lmperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender tcmbles of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beetle breathinghere. 

Which now two tender play-fcllowc for dull. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes^ 

King. By the time to come. 
i2«.Thattheu haft wrong’d in cimcorepaft. 

For I my felfehaue many teates to wafla 
Hereafter time for dine, by the paft wrong’d, 

Ihe children liue,whcfe parents thou baft flsughtcrcd, 

K a Vn« 
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